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* Then the mate came dancin' on to the scene, V he
says, " Now quit yer chin,

Or I'll smash yer skulls, so help me James, 'n' let
some wisdom in.

Ye dodderin' scum o' the slums," he says, " are ye
drunk or blazin' daft?

If ye wish to save yer sickly hides, ye'd best con-
trive a raft."

* So he spoke us fair and turned us to, 'n' we wrought
wi' tooth and nail

Wi' scantling-, casks, 'n' coops 'n' ropes, 'n5 boiler-
plates 'n' sail,

'N' all the while it were dark 'n' cold 'n' dirty as it
could be,

'N' she was soggy 'n' settlin' down to a berth
beneath the sea.

( Soggy she grew, 'n' she didn't lift, 'n' she listed

more 'n' more,
Till her bell struck 'n' her boiler-pipes began to

wheeze Jn' snore;